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But why should I describe places and scenes of
which volume after volume has been written?
Who has not read about the Caves of Elephanta?
and, if they have not, they will find them and
pther  sights far   better   described   in Arnold's
' India Re-visited' than my feeble pen can, por-
tray ; so, with one exception, I will pass them all
.over, but the one exception interested me so
much that I cannot refrain from writing about it.
I refer to the Towers of Silence, or burial-place of
the Parsees.   I had heard a great deal about it,
and had long been anxious to see it.    On inquiry
I found that an order had to be obtained from
;,tl3t;e secretary; so, calling at his office, I was most
kindly received by Mr. Nusserwanjee Byramjee,
,Who said he would meet  us at the compound
gateway at four o'clock, and show me over and
everything   I  wished   to   know,     We
there at the hour named, and were quite
with the beautiful view of Bombay and
r.   The towers stand in a large garden
compound at the top of Malabar Hill, and the

